Timon of Athens. 


Beleeuc'c that wee'I do any thing for Gold. 

Tim. Corifumptions fawe 
In hollov/ bones of man, ftrike their fliarpc fhinncs, 
And marre mens (purring, Cracke the Lawyers voyce, 
That he may neuer more falfe Tide pleade. 
Nor found his Quillets fhrilly: HoarctheFlamen, 
Thar fcold'ft againft the qualky of flefh, 
$nd not bclecues himfelfc. Downe with the Nofe, 
Downe with.it flat, take the Bridge quite away 
Of him,that his particular to forefce (bald 
Smels from the generall weale. Make curld'pate Ruffians 
And let the vnfcarr'd Brcggercs of the Warrc 
Deriue fome paine from you. Plague all, 
That your A6tiuity may defeate and quell 
The lourfe of all Erection. There's more Gold, 
Do you damne others, and let this demne you, 
And ditches grauc you all. 

'Both. More counfell with more Money, bounteous 
Timon. 

Tim. More whore, more Mifcheefc fiift,I haue gi- 
uen you cawieft. 

Ale. Strike vp the Drum towardes Athens, farewell 
Timon*. ifl thriue well, Ilevifitthee againe. 

Jim Ifl hope well, lie neuer fee thee more. 

Ale* I neuer did theeharroe. 

Tim. Yes,rhoufpok'ft well of me. 

Ale. Call'S thou that harme ? 

Tim. Mendayly findeit. Get thee away, 
And take thy Beagles with thee. 

Ale. We but offend hin^ftrike. Exeunt. 

Ttm, That Nature being ficke of mans vrtkindneflc 
Should yet be hungry : Common Mother, thou 
Whofe wombe vnmeafurcable, and infinite brevt 
Teemes and feeds all : whofe felfefamc Mettle 
Whereof thy proud Childe ( arrogant man)is puft, 
Engenders the blacke Toad, and Adder blew, 
The gilded Newt, and cyelefle venom'd W orme, 
With ail th'abhorred Births below Crjfpe Heauen, 
Whereon Hyperions quickn'tng fire doth fhine : 
Yceld him, who all the humane Sonnes do hate, 
From foorth thy plenteous bofbnie, one poorc roote : 
Enfeare thy Fertileand Conceptious wombe, 
Let it no more bring out ingratefull man. 
Goe great with Ty gers, Dragons,W o!ues> and Beares, 
Teeme with new Monftcrs, whom thy vpward face 
Hath to the Marbled Manfion all sboue 
Neuer prefented. 0,a Root, deare thankes : 
Dry vp thy Mafrowes, Vines, and Plough-torne Leas, 
Whe?eof ingratefull man with Licourifh draughts 
And Morfcls Visions, greafes his pure minde, 

That from it all Confideration ilippes 

Enter Apcntmntm. 
More man? PIague 3 plaguc, 

*Ape. I Vv'3s directed hither. Men report, 
Thcu dod affect my Manners,and doft vfe them. 

Tim- 'Tis then, becaufc thou doft not keepe a dogge 
Whom I wauUl imitate. Confumption catch thee. 

Ape* This4s in thee a Nature but infected, 
A poore vim anly. Mcl ancholl^ fprung 
From change of future. Why this Spadef this place ? 
This Siatic-Iifce Habit, and thefe lookes of Care ? 
Thy Flatterers yet weare Silke, drinkc Wine,lye fofc, 
Hugge their difeas*d Perfiime?,and haue forgot 
That euer Timo** was. Shame not thefe Woods, 
By putting on the cunning of a Carper. 
B e thou a Flatterer now, and fceke to thriue 


By that which ha's vndone thee j hind^tWr^ 
And let his very breath whom thou'lt obferu 4 
Blow off thy Cap : praife his moft vicious fo' 
And call it excellent : thou waft told thus 


Thou gau'ft thine eares (like Tapfters, that bad 
To Knaues,and all approaches : >Ti s moft * 
That thou turne Rafcall, had -ft thou we-ilA 
Rafcals fWd haite't. Do not affume J i -l 8lme > 


Tim 
%Ape. 


Ape. 
Tim. 

Ape 


Were I like thee, Tde throw aw-, 
Thou haft caft away thy felfc,bS H fc * 
A Madman fo long, now a Foole : what thmk'ft felf 
That the bleake ayre, thy boy fter ous Chamb I • 
Will put thy ftiirc on warme ? Will thefe molftT 
That haue out-lhf d the Eagle, page thy h ee l/ s > 
And skip when thou point'ft out? Will ch* u i 
Candico) with Ice, Cawdle thy Morning tag °*' c 
To cure thy o're-nights furfet ? Call the Crelt 
Whofc naked Natures Iiuc in all the f p i ofo es > 
Of wrekefull Heauen, whofe bare vnhonfed Tm i 
To the confliaing Elements expos'd lfUnkc$ < 
A nfwer mcerc Nature : bid them flatter thee. 
Othoufhaltfinde. 

Tim. A Foole of thee : depart, 

I loue thee better now, then ere I did 
I hate thee worfe. 
Why? 

Tim. Thouflatter'ftmifery. 

Ape. rflatternot,bntfaythouartaCaytirTe 
Ttm. Whydo'ftthoufeckemeout? 
Ape, To vex thee. 

Tim. Al wayes a Villaines Office, or a Fooles, 
Doft plcafe thy felfe hu ? 
Ape. % 

7im> What,a Knaue too ? 

Ape. Ifthou did'ft put this fowre cold habit on 
To ^.frigate thy pride, 'twere well : but thou 
Doft ic enforcedly : Thou dH Counter be againe 
Wert thou notBcggar : willing mifcry 
Out-lines: inccrtaine pompc, is crown'd before: 
T he one is Riling ftill, neuer complcat : 
The other, at high wiflh : beft ftate Contentleffe, 
Hath a diftr3cted and mcft wretched being, 
Worfe then the worft,Contcnt. 
Thou fhould'ft defiie to dye,being mifcrable. 

Tim. Notbyhisbreath,thatismoreniiferab!e. 
Thou art aSlaue,whom Fortunes tender armc 
With fauour neuer clafpt ; but bred a Dogge. 
Had'ft thou like vs from our firft fwath procecdec! 
The fweet degrees that this brecfe world affords, ' 
To fuch as may the paffiue drugges of it 
Freely command'ft : thou woukTft haue plunged thy fclf 
In generall Riot, melted downe thy youth 
In different beds of Luft, and neuer learnd 
Thelcie precepts ofrefpect, but followed 
The Sugrcd game before thee. But my felfe, 
Who had the world as my ConfecTionarie, 
The mouthes, the tongues, the eyes,and hearts of men, 
At duty more then I could frame employment ; 
That numberlefle vpon me ftucke, as leaues 
Do on the Oake, haue with one Winters brufli 
Fell from their boughes, and left me opcn,bare, ' 
For euery ftormc that blowes. I to beare this, 
That neuer knew but better, is fome burthen : 
Thy Nature, did commence in fufferance, Time 
Hath made thee hard int. Why fhould'ft y: hate Men < 
They neuer flattered chee. What haft thou giuen f 
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<777Xlccu^5 thy Father (that poorc ragge) 
V V \ be thy fubiea $ who in fpight put ftuftc 

fome fhee-Begg^r, and compounded thee 
; ore Ro°ue> hereditary . Hence, be gone, 
If thou hadft noi betn borne the worft of men, 
il, hadft bene a Knaue and Flatterer. 


Tn ou hadft bene a 
Jpe. Ate thou proud yctf 
<f l0i j, that I am not thee. 
Ape. I> chat I wasnoProdsgall. 
fin*. I, that I am one now. 
V/ercallthc wealth I haue (hut vp in the»> 
^ Piue thee leaue to hang it. Get thee gone ; 
lhat the whole life of Athens were in this, 
Xhus would I cate it, 
Jpt. Hccre,I will mend thy Feaft. 
Tim. Firft mend thy company, take away thy fehc. 
Jpe, So I fhall mend mine ownc,by'th'lacke of thine 
fim. Tis not well mended fo, ic is but botcht; 
jfnot, I would ic were. 
Jpe. What wouid'ft thou haue to Athens? 
Ttm. Thee thither in a whitlewind : if thou wilt* 
fell them there I haue Go!d,iookc,fo,l haue. 
Jpe. Hecrc is no vfe for Gold. 
Tim. The beft, and trueft: 
Forheere it fleepes, and do's no hyred harme. 
Ape. Where lyeft a nights Timon ? 
Tim. Vnder that's aboue me. 
Where feed'ft thou a-dayes tApemantm i 

Ay. Where my ftomackefindesmeate, or rather 
where I cate it. 

Tm* Would poyfon were obedient,& knew my mind 
Ape. Where wouid'ft thou fend it ? 
Tim. To fawce thy difties. 

Ape. The middle of Humanity thou neuer kneweft, 
but theextremitie of both ends. When thou waft in thy 
Gilt, and thy Perfume, they rnockc thee for too much 
Curiofitie: in thy Ragges thou know'ft none.bist art de- 
fpii'd for the contrary. There's a medles for thee^easc it. 

Tm. On what 1 hate 5 I feed not. 

Ape. Do'fthateaMcdler? 

Tim. I, though it lookc like thee. 

Ape. And th'hadft hated Medkrs fooner, 'f fliould'ft 
haue ioued thy fclfc better now. What man didd'ft thou 
tucrknow vnthrifc, thac was beloued after his meanest 

Tim. Who without thofc mcane? thou talk'ft of,didft 
thou euer know bclou'd ? 

Ape. My felfe. 

Tm. Ivnderfiand thee: thou had'ft fome me^ncs to 
kecpea Dogge. 

Apem. What things in the world canftthou neereft 
compare to thy Flatterers ? 

Tim* Women neereft, but men: men are the things 
thcmfelues. What wouid'ft thou do with the world A- 
f manna 9 if ic lay in thy power ? 

Ape. Giuc it the Beafts, to be rid of the men . 

Tim, Wouid'ft thou haue thy felfe fall in the confu* 
lion of men, and remainc a Beaft with the Beafts, 

Ape. I Timon. 

Tim. A beaftly Ambition,which theGoddes graunc 
thee t'attainc co # If thou wert the Lyon, the Fox would 
beguile thee . if thou wert the Lambe, thcFoxc would 
eate thee: if thou wert the Fox, the Lion would fitfpeft 
thee, when peraduenture thou wert accus'dby the Affe: 
If thou wert the Affe, thy dulncffe would torment thee ; 
andftillthoulitrdftbutasaBreakefafttothe Wolfe. ]f 
thou wert the Wolfe, thy greedmeffe would afflia thee, 


&,oft thou (hould'ft hazard thy lift for thy dinner. Wert j 
thou the Vnicorne, pride and wrath would confound { 
thee, and make thine ownc felfe the? conqueft of thy fury. I 
Wert thou a Beare, thou wouid'ft be kill'd by the Horfe: 
wert thou a Horfe, thou wouid'ft be fcaz'd by the Leo- 
pard : wert thou a Leopard , thou wert Germane to the : 
Lion, and the fpottcs cf thy Kindred, were Iurors on thy 
life. All thy fafety were remcdon, and thy defence ah- 
fence. What Beaft could 3 ft thou bee, that were not fub- 
iecStoaBeaft: andwhataBcaft art thou already, that 
fecft not thy loffe in ctamformation. 

Ape, H tboU could'ft pleafc mc 
With (pealing w me,chou nVight'ft 
Haue hit vpon it heeie. 
The Commonwealth of Athens,?s becortJC 
AFoncftofBeafis. 

Tim. Bow ha's the Affe broke the vvall, that thou m 
out of the Cine* 

Ape. Yonder comes a Poet and a Painter i 
The plague of Company light vpon thee : 
i wiil fearc to catch it, and giue way. 
When I know not what elfe to do, 
lie fee thee againe, 

Tim. When there is nothing liuing but thee, 
Thou fhalt be welcome. 
Ihad rather beaBeggersDogge, 
Then A pern Mt m . 

Ape. Thou arc the Cap 
Of ali the Fooles aliue. 

Tim. Would thou were cleane enough 
To (pit vpon. 

Ape. A pbgue oo thee, 
Thou art too bad to curfe. 

Tim. All Villain?* 
That do ftand by thee.are pureo 

Ape. There is no Leproiie, 
But what thou fpeak'ft. 

Ttm. Ifl name thee, Ilebcate thc*j 
But I ftiould infe& my hands, 

Ape. I would my tongue 
Could rot them off. 

Tim. A way thou iffue of a raangie dogge, 
Chollcr docs kill me, 
That thou art aliue, I fwoend to fee thce a 

Ape. Would thou wouid'ft burft. 

Ttm. Away thou tedious Rogue, I am forry I (ball 
lofea ftoneby thcet 

Ape. Beaft. 

Tim. Slaue. 

Ape. Toad. 

Tim. RoguejRogueJRogue* 
I am ficke of this falfe world 3 and will loue nought 
But euer*. themtere neceifnies vpon t : 
Then 7Vra<wprefcntly prepare thy graue : 
Lye where the light Fome of the Sea may beatc 
Thy graue ftone dayly ,make thine Epitaph, 
That death in me, at others Hues may laugh. 
O thou fweete King-killer, and deare diuorce 
Twixt nacurall Sunne and fire : thou bright defile? 
of Htmens pureft bed, thou valiant Mars, 
Thou euer, yong/refh, Ioued, and delicate wooer, 
Whoie blufh doth thawe the confecrated Snow 
That lyes on D»an$ lap. 
Thou vifible God, 
That fouldreft clofe ImpoffibiHties. 
And mak'ft them kiffci that ipeak'ft with eucric Tongue 
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